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Eh fecond Tart ofl\mg Henry the Fcunh. 


i haueiongdrearnd offuch ajiinde of man. 

So forfeit-fvw cl l’d s fo old, and fo propbane: 

But being awake, 1 do dcfpife my circa me, 

Mike lefic thy body (hence) and more thy Grace, 

Leaue gourmandizing ; Know the Grauc doth gape 
For thee, thrice wider then for other men. 

Reply not to me, with aFooIe-borneleft* 

Preiumc not, chat 1 am the thing I was, 

For heauen doth know (fo tfball the world percciiis) 
That I haue turn'd away my former Selfe* 

So will I tbofe that kept meCompanie. 

When thou doft heart I am, as I hatie bin. 

Approach me, and thou fhalt be as thou was s t 
The Tutor and the Feeder ofmy Riots: 

Till then, T banifh thee,on painc of death* 

As I haue done the reft of my Mifleaders,! 

Not to come neereourPcrfon,by ten mile. 

For competence oflife, I will allow you, 
Thatlackeofmeanes enforce you not to etiill: 

And as we heart you do reformeyour felues* 

We will according to your ftrcHgth,and qualities. 

Glue you advancement;, Be it your charge (my Lord) 
To fee perform’d the tenure ofour word. Set on. 

Exit King* 

TaL Mafter£WW*Toweyou a thoufand pound- 
ShaL I marry Sir hhn t which I befeech you to let me 
hiue home with me. 

Fd/.That can hardly be,M .Sh^R^ do not you gricue 
at this: I fiiall be fent for in private to him; Loolce you, 
hemuft feeme thus to the world: feare not your aduance- 
ment: I will be the man yet,that (ball make you great* 


Shd. I cannot well perceiue h^TEWp~--- , 
giue meyour Doublet,and ftuff Cme ( 
belecch you,gCodSir hhn, lethau*fT 
mythoufand. aUf *Miun<] tt(j 


F*f Sir,! will be as good as my word Tk- 
heard, was blit a colour. ’ * n,s 


iha. 


Sbal, Acolourlfcare.thatyoawili dy e ; nC . 
Fai. Feare no colours, go with me to dink' 1 ^ 
Come Lieutenant PiStat, come Tar deify St ! 

I fiiall be fent for foooc at night. 

Cb.Iufi. Go carry Sir hbtt Falfafs Co ,l Cl 
Tate all his Company along wichhioj, ^ 

Fal. My Lord.my Lord. 

Ftfl. Si fort an a me tormtnta^tr* me comma 

Exit- t-fl/ffinet Fcmcsifltr and CL x * * 

Mn, Hike this faire proceeding of the Kin 
He hath intent his wonted Followers : 

Shalt all be very well prouided for ; 

But all arebanifht,till their connerfationt 
Appeare more wife,and model! to the world 
Cb./tif. And fo they are. 

John. The King hath call’d hit Parliament. 

My lord. “ 

Ch.Iftfl. He hath. 

John, I will lay odde*,th a t ere this yeere expire 

We bearc our Ciuil! Swords,and Natiuefire V ' 

As fatre as France. I heare a Bird fofing, 

Whole Muficke (to my thinking)pleas’d the Kitie 
Come,will you hence ? 


FINIS 


^ EPIIiiOG VE. 




IL(ST, my Beared. C u *$ e ' m d ^P eec ^ • 

My Bare, ss your Didphafure : My (jjrtfie, my Dutie : 
Jnd my speech, to Beggeyour Tardom. jfyyu lukefor a 
good fpeech nOTPymcvndoewf: For what I ham to jay, is 
\tfUi (indeed) Tpmtldfajf,Mll 

! (Idoubtjproim minetmin^ t0 

^ and fo to the Venture * Be it knowhe to you (as it is every . 
Tt>eH)dwas lately heere in the end of a diSpleafing Tlay, topray yotirTaticnce. 
>. for it, and to promife you a Better : Ididmeane (indeede) topay you jbkk this, 
Mitch if (like an ill Venture) it come amluckily home , 1 breake ,• andy ouynyge n* 
tk Creditors lofe, Heere Ipromift you lwouldk, and heere I commit my Bodie 
toyour Mercies ; Bate mefeme, and I willffy you feme, and(as moft Dehors do) 
promifeyott infinitely. 

If my Tongue cannot entreateyou to acquit me: Thill you command me to <zje 
m y Legges l Andyet that were hut light payment, to Dance out of your debt : %pt 
a good fonfiience,will make any pofsiblefatisfaBion, andfo Mttt I. All the Ge^ 
tkwomen heere feme forgiuen me, ifthe Gentlemen Mil not,then the Gentlemen 
do not a*reewith the Gentlewowen, whichloas miter feme ■ before, in fetch anAfe 
femhly. 

One word more, I befeech you : if you be not too much cloid with Fat Meat e, 
our humble Author will continue the Story (letth Sir Iohn in it) and make you 
merry,"frith fain Katherine of France : Mere (for any thing I knoTu) Fal- 
ftaffe fhatt dye of a fweat , ^vuleffe already he be killd with yotir hard Opinions : 
For Old-Caftle dyed a Martyr, and this is not theman. My Tongue is Marie, 
when my Legs are too, I will bidyougood night ; and fo hteele dqwne before you: 
But (indeed) to pray for the Queene . 


-- 


iLiiAM Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 the folger Shakespeare library Octavo 




































































































































